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Sixty feet above the sawdust 
arena, the great Enrico Savoldi 
sailed through the air on a slen- 
der wire. Five thousand awed 
spectators held their breath as the 
renowned acrobat neared his goal. 
■ Then, just as his hands were 
reaching for the 



. Hi: 



hands missed their mark, and the 
mighty artist's body plummeted 
down. Screams rent the air as his 
body hit and bounced, to lie still 
at last. 

Attendants rushed to him, 
turned him over, and the circus 
doctor came running. Enrico was 
dead. The world's most fearless 
acrobat was dead! 

The newspapers that night car- 
ried the story of the ill-timed pass- 
ing of the amusement world's 
most colorful figure. Enrico had 
slipped. Enrico had lost his hold. 
The one chance in a thousand had 
claimed the national idol of the 

And so the matter ended. At 
least with the public. But the 
show must go on! Enrico had five 
brothers and a sister, all dare- 
devils of the upper air. They 
would carry on, bearing the tri- 
umphant banner of the "Seven 
Savoldis." 

The Roxy Circus still had nine 
days to run in Jacksonville. In- 
stead of causing the crowds to 
thin out, the tragedy seemed to 
pack 'em in. And the second 
night, Armand Savoldi was going 
to perform. Armandi was a high- 
diver, who leaped seventy feet 
into a tiny tank of water, over 
which blazed an inferno of burn- 
ing gasoline. Armandi — the Fire 
Devil! - 

■ When Armandi's stunt was an- 
nounced, a hush fell over the 
jammed audience. Many of them 
had witnessed this feat before, but 
always it brought the same ting- 
ling thrill. It was so utterly biz- 



arre and fearless! 

Slowly Armandi climbed to the 
top of the steel tower. He raised 
his hands, leaned outward — 

Then his body was dropping, 
turning over and over. The crush- 
ing impact left no doubt. Again 
the crowd gasped and womens' 
screams rose above the blaring of 
the band. 

Armandi had landed across the 
edge of the steel tank, almost 
severing his body in half. The 
flames had got in their ghastly 
work and when they pulled him 
out, his body was a charred 

What had happened to the ex- 
pert diver? What was wrong with 
the mighty Savoldi clan? What 

The papers took up the ques- 
tion. Were the Savoldis slipping? 
They issued vehement denials, 
those that still remained alive. 
They would go on with the show 
and prove that they were not 
slipping! 

And so, even larger crowds 
jammed the huge tent on the third 
night. The authorities had posted 
an army of detectives throughout 
the tent and grounds. If there was 
foul work afoot they would spot 

Eunice Savoldi was a tooth- 
hanger. Her act, coupled with 
that of her younger brother, 
Dominic, was a "killer." With his 
legs hooked over a bar, Dominic 
swung in a hundred-foot arc high 
above the ring, a strap in his 
teeth holding his sister who also 
clung to the strap by her teeth. 

The spectators seemed to sense 
the answer. Dominic's arc hac 
ended. Eunice grabbed the trail- 
ing trapeze, preparatory to un- 
hookingj but suddenly Dominic's 
legs straightened. They fell to the 
earth, Dominic's body crushing 
that of his sister. Both lay still. 



The authorities sought to re- 
strain the circus from going on. 
But the remaining Savoldis— 
now only three in number — 
forced the show owners to con- 
tinue. Their contracts were bind- 
ing. And nothing, nothing was 
going to stop the mighty Savoldis. 
Not even death! 

Luigi, Rocco and John Savoldi, 
brothers three, stood in the lat- 
ter's dressing tent and made a 
solemn vow. If they were to die, 
they would die together! If this 
was some terrible curse pursuing 
them, then they would all go. Al- 
ready four of the greatest trapeze 
artists in the world had perished. 
The renowned "Savoldi Seven" 
was broken up; their popularity 
would quickly wane. 

The barker, with his shiny top 
hat and bright red jacket, was 
standing in the middle ring giv- 
ing his nightly spiel; "And now, 
la-deez and gen-til-men! Tonight 
you're going to witness an act that 
has never been duplicated! The 
incomparable, the mighty, the 




do what they call the 'three-way 
bird flight' seventy feet above* the 
sawdust arena! Hold your breath, 
my friends, and hang on to your 
seats . . . Here they come!" 

The tent nearly collapsed under 
the cocophany of applause. Some 
sort of mad virus was in the veins 
of the expectant audience. They 
had tasted death. Again they were 
here for the kill! Such is human 

Standing in the milling crowd 
outside the main tent, Dick Mace, 
the world's most intrepid young 
detective, watched the line of 
ticket purchasers. In a few min- 
utes the show would go on. It 
was going to be another sell-out, 
A gristly thought flashed throujfh 



Dick Mace's mind: But no. The 
circus officials could not do a 
thing like that ju: 
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Dick hunched his broad shoul- 
ders. He had been watching the 
entrance for two nights now. He 
had come to recognize many of 
the patrons. They all seemed to 
come back. Once last night he had 
spotted a silent, dark chap who 
had looked around furtively and 
then darted inside the tent. But 
there were many persons who 
acted hunted . . . 

"Ah!" The soft sound escaped 
Dick's lips. He was there again, 
the little dark man. He looked 
even more frightened and hunted. 
Certainly he couldn't harm a fly! 
Why the little guy — 

He was suddenly swallowed tip 
in the crowds pressing through 
the turnstile, and Dick lost sight 
of him. He stood at his post an- 
other minute, then bought a 
ticket just as the turnstile was 
locked. 

Something in the back of 
Dick's mind kepi buzzing. Who 
was the little chap? Just an inter- 
ested patron, certainly. But the 
buzzing persisted. Dick looked 
around once inside the tent. It 
would be like hunting for a 
needle in a haystack to spot the 
little guy. He climbed to his seat. 

And it was at this time that 
the barker finished his spiel 
which heralded the appearance of 
the three Savoldi brothers in their 
death-defying act. 

Silence fell over the massive 
tent. The Savoldis crawled to 
their lofty perches — each sepa- 
rated by a hundred feet of space. 
They would swing inward toward 

catch each other, the bottom man 
alighting on a tight wire. The 
two brothers would follow in- 
stantly, each h i tti ng the wi re, 
then j \incing atop the bottom 
man. A niTribly dangerous act. 

The signal came. The band 
blared. The brotners came to- 
gether, one catching the other in 
perfect timing, the lower one 




dropping and balancing on the 
wire. The two others bounced on 
the wire, then leaped, one at a 
time, to alight on each other's 
shoulders, The top man had 
hardly landed when the man 
teetering on the wire collapsed. 
All three hurtled to the arena 

Again the screams of the crowd 
filled the tent. The fall broke the 
necks of two of the brothers. The 
other, his lung pierced by a rib, 
died a few minutes later. 

Dick had arisen with the horri- 
fied crowd. What was that! He 
caught a glimpse of a little dark 
man far up under the top-most 
edge of the canvas. The little man 
was lowering a long tube-like 
instrument, trying to dispose of 

"Hey! " Dick yelled at him, and 
started climbing up through the 
crowd. He knocked people over 
in his mad ascent. The little man 
was now sprinting along the nar- 
row catwalk that encircled the 
tent top. Dick gained the walk 
and started in pursuit. He had 
gone only a few yards when the 
little man grabbed a guy wire and 
swung out over the heads of the 
spectators. Hand-over-hand, he 
swung along the swaying wire. 

"Stop!" shouted Dick. "Stop or 
I'll shoot!" 

The little man kept 



Now 



he was a hundred feet 
arena. He was almost above the 
spot where the three brothers had 
fallen. 

"Come an* get me!" he snarled. 
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Circus attendants were running 
with a net. Put they were too late. 
With a crazy shriek, the little man 
let go. His body hurtled down 
and was impaled on a bron/.c pole 
that stood in the middle of the 
trained horse ring. It was a 
ghastly sight. 

When the ambulance attend- 
ants had removed the gory re- 
mains of the little man, Dick 
searched his pockets. The little 
chap carried no identification. 
But there was a small white card 
with a tiny red hand stamped on 
it, and under it the single word 
"Savoldi." 

No one there, except the bril- 
liant Dick Mace, knew what the 
card meant, if anything, But Dick 

did. 

"Revenge killing," said Dick, 
"Or rather, revenge killings. Evi- 
dently this little guy belonged to 
some death clan. He was sent to 
get the Savoldis, all of them. 
Seems he got 'em, too!" 

"But how?" demanded a cop. 
"How the heck did he kill 'em?" 

Dick had sent outside returned 
with a long steel tube, now bent. 
He handed it to the young 

"A modern version of the blow- 
gun," Dick stated. "He fired it 
from the top of the tent. Natur- 
ally it made no sound." 

"But what kind of ammunition 
did he use?" demanded the 



"Since no clue has been found," 
Dick explained, "I'd say he used 
explosive darts, which carried a 
poisoned needle. There is such a 
dart. It employs a deadly poison, 
a mere scratch of which causes 
almost instant death. The dart 
does not stick in the skin, or fall. 
Upon striking, it explodes, thus 
removing all evidence." 

"Well, blow me down!" ex- 
claimed a copper. "That Dick 
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COWBOY CARBINE 

If you get (or got) money for a Christmas Gift— use it to buy 
Daisy's famous 1000-shot Red Ryder Cowboy Carbine. Z-ooArs, 
feels, handles like a real Western saddle Carbine. Glance over 
these features: (1) Carbine-style quick cocking lever; (2) 
Lightning-Loader Invention, 1 000 shots in 20 seconds; (3) Gun 
metal blue barrel circled by two Golden Bands; (4) Adjustable 
double-notch rear sight; (5) 16-inch leather thong knotted to 
Swivel Carbine Ring for hanging to saddle, bicycle or wall 
of your room; (6) Red Ryder's name and picture on pistol-grip 
walnut-finish stock. "It's a Daisy"— quality from muzzle to 
butt. Buy yours now from your hardware, sports goods or 
department store. If they haven't it (or there is no Daisy 
dealer near you), send us $2.95— we'll rush yours postpaid in 
beautiful colored carton. Duty added in Canada on all Daisys. 
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